CLASSIC CRIMES
mother's money, and he thought she was worried over that,"
The two went into the sitting-room, Mrs. Merrett lay on her
back on the floor between the table and the bureau; the chair
oh which she had sat was overturned, and she was bleeding
profusely from a wound in the head. The maid noticed upon
the top corner of the bureau, nearest the door, a pistol, which
she had never seen before.
Now in these circumstances surely the first and natural thing
to do was to summon a doctor, what they did was to tele-
phone for the police. Merrett asked the maid to help him to
lift his mother, who was unconscious, on to the sofa; but she
wisely advised that nothing be touched till the arrival of the
authorities. He then proposed that they should wait down-
stairs at the street door, which they did. Presently two
policemen came with an ambulance, and Mrs. Merrett was
taken to the Infirmary.
I wish to say nothing disrespectful of any members of a
force for which I have in general a high admiration, but the
choice of these two constables, Middlemiss and Izatt, who
were first upon the scene was, to say the least, unfortunate.
Doubtless they would have made a fine appearance in the
chorus of The Pirate^ but as investigators of a possible crime
they were lamentably incompetent. Merrett told them, in
reply to their questions, that he had been reading on the other
side of the room from where his mother was writing; that on
hearing the report of a firearm he turned round, and saw his
mother falling on the floor; and that "he went yn> to see Jftfrs.
Sutherland in the kitchen^ and then they telephoned for the
police." Asked why his mother should shoot herself? he
replied: "Just money matters." Mrs. Sutherland, beinjf
asked what she knew of the matter, said she was working in the
kitchen at the time> whtfb she heard a report like a shot*, "and
young Merrett came in and told her that his mother had shot
herself'9 The most striking ineptitude displayed by these
constables was in regard to the position of the pistol, which
Mrs. Sutherland swore was upon the tpp of the bureau, where
Merrett himself afterwards said that he had placed it. 'The
one who picked up the blood-stained weapon, wrapped it in
a piece of paper, and put it in his pocket^ was quite unable to
lay whether he lifted it from the floor or from the bureau*
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